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Baroness d'Arnonville had been dead for many
years and had left him one son, and one daughter,
named Julia. The young gentleman might, with
good reason, have complained equally of his char-
acter and his education, but in fact he complained
of neither. Content with the name of d'Arnon-
ville and the knowledge of his family tree, he dis-
pensed easily both with talent and knowledge.
Occasionally he shot, and ate his game in the
company of the young woman of the neighbouring
tavern; he drank heavily and gambled every
evening with his lackeys. His person was un-
pleasing, and keen eyes would have been needed
to discern in him those characteristics which,
according to some, are the infallible signs of noble
birth. Julia, on the contrary, was endowed with
beauty, charm, and intelligence. Her father had
obliged her to read some treatises on heraldry that
had not entertained her, and she, herself, had read
in secret some romances which had entertained her
exceedingly. A visit she had paid to a lady of her
family in the capital of the province had given her
some knowledge of the world; much is not
required to render a person genteel who has an
observant mind and a generous heart.

A painter, who had been employed to copy her
ancestors and their quarterings, had once given her
some drawing lessons; she could depict land-
scapes and embroider flowers. She sewed with
skill and sang with taSte, and as her person had
need neither of art nor magnificence, she was
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